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Book 3-2 
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caillou's big friend 
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: Hi, you two! It’s story time. 
Now, let’s see. What did Caillou do today? 
Today’s story is called “Caillou’s Big 
Friend”. 
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Mommy: Caillou, this is Andre. His 
mommy and | have been friends since we 
were little. 

Storyteller: Caillou didn’t think Andre was 
little at all. In fact, Andre seemed very big. 





Mommy: Youre already a big boy, Andre. 
How old are you? 

Andre: I’m six. 

Mommy: Now, why don't you play with 
Andre while we talk? 





Caillou: Come on! Let’s build the castle. 
Andre: Do you have any games we can 


play? I know, let's play catch. 
Caillou: Not inside. 





Andre: Catch! 

Caillou: You broke my castle. 

Andre: No, I didn’t. You knocked it over. 
Caillou: Youre not allowed to play a ball in 
the house. 

Andre: Well, let’s play something else 
instead. Let’s play hide and seek. 
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Caillou: Okay, I'll go hide. 
Andre: Okay, [ll count. One, two, three, 


four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten. Here 


I come. Caillou, where are you? Caillou, 
where are you? 

Storyteller: Caillou couldn't resist that bare 
foot. He had to tickle it. 

Andre: Yap! 





Caillou: Woops! 

Andre: I found you. 

Caillou: That's not fair. I tripped. 

Andre: Yes, it is fair. Well, you're it, Caillou. 
Caillou: Let’s play something else. 

Andre: Well, okay! Do you have any toys in 


your room? 





Storyteller: Andre was upsetting Caillou. 
Caillou: Wait for me! I'll get my robot. 
Andre, I got my robot. What was that? 
Caillou: You broke my chair. 





Mommy: Andre, are you hurt? 

Caillou: He broke my special chair. He’s 
not my friend any more. 

Mommy: Andre, I’m so sorry. Let me get a 
little bandage for that cut. 

Andre's mommy: It’s okay. 








Storyteller: Caillou was very angry with 
Andre. But when he saw the cut, he felt 
sorry for him. 


Caillou: Is Andre hurt, Mommy? 
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Mommy: I’m sure he’s going to be alright, 
honey. 
Andre: I didn’t mean to break Caillou’s 
chair. It was an accident. 
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Mommy: Why dont you two play soccer 
outside for a little while? 

Caillou: But this soccer ball is stuck in the 
tree. 

Andre: I can reach it. 





Caillou: Hey, watch this! 
Andre: Wait up! Look, kick it like this. 
Caillou: Got it. 





Storyteller: Caillou was having fun playing 


with Andre now. 
Caillou: Look, the ball was in the tree 
again 
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